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The hi (lory 

For what he has he giues, what chtnkes he (Lewes 
Yet giues heenot till Judgement guide his bounty 
Nor dignifies an imparc thought with breath- J ’ 
Manly as Helhr,but more dangerous 
Fer 'Hector in his blaze ofwrath fubfcribes 
To tender obie6Is,buthe in hcateof a&ion, - 
Is more vmdieatiue then iealous loue. 

They call him Troy Ims , and on him ere#, 

Afecond hope as faireiy builr as Heitor.- * 

Thus fates t/Eneae one chat kno wes the youth, 

Euen to his ynches and witli priuate foale 
Did in great Jllion thus tranflate him to me. 

Aga. They are in action. 
jVefl. Now Aiax hould thine owne. 

Troy. HtRor thou flcep’ft awake thee. 

Aga. His blowes are well difpokJ,thci e^?a\ 
Dtom. Youmufl no more. 
rALne. Princes enough fo pleafeyou. 

Aiax. I am not vi arme yet.let vs fightagaine 
Diom. As Heitor pleafes. 

Hetl. Why then will 1 no more. 

Thou art great Lord my fathers fibers Sonne, 

A couzen german to great Prints feedc. 

The obligation of our bloud forbids, 

A gory emulation twist vs twaine: 

Were thy comnnxtionGreeke and Troyan fo. 

That thou cculdftfay this hand is Grecian all: 

And this is Troyan, the finnewes of this leggc 
All Greeke , and this all Troy : my mothers bloud, 
Runnes on the dexter chceke , and this finifter 
Bounds in my fathers. By lone multiporent 
Thou fhouldft not bearefrcm mceaGreekifh member* 
Wherein my (word had not impreffare made. 

But the iuft Gods gainfay. 

That any day thou borrowd’ft from thy mother. 

My facred Auntjfhould by my mortal fword. 

Be drained. Let me embrace thee Aiax: 

By him that thunders thou haft lufty armes, 

HeBor 


of Trojlta and Crejfeida. 

jJeBor would haue them fall vpon him thus. 

Cozen ah honor to thee. 

t/liax, I thanke thee Helier t 
Thou art to gentle, and too free a man, 

I came to kill thee cozen,and beare hence, 

A orcat addition earned inthy death* 

W Not JVerpn-lywMS fo mirable. 

On whole bright crcft,fame with her lowdft ( O yes) 

Cries ’this is he, could prunifc to himfelfe, 

A thought of added honor, tome from Heitor. 

ny£ne. There is expectance heere from both the fides. 
What further you will do. 

Htli. Wecle anfwer it. 

The iffue is embracement,a/#AV farewell. 

oAtax. If 1 might in entreaties findefuccefle. 

As feld I haue the chance, I would defire. 

My famous cofin to our Grecian tents. 

Diom.T\s ^Agamemnon! wiflh,and great e. Achilles 
Doth long to fee vnarnfd the valiant Heitor. 

Helt. lAnea* call my brother T roylus to me. 

And fignifie this louing enterview 
To th e expc&ors of our T royan part, 

Defire them home. Giue me thy hand my Cozen. 

I will go eate with thee,and fee your Knights. 

Aiax. Great Agamemnon comes to mecte vs heere. 

Heft. Tire worthieft of them,tcll me name by name t 
But for Achilles my ownefearching eyes, 

Shall finde him by his large and portly fize. 

Agam. Worthy all armes. as-wel cottie as to one. 

That would be rid of fuch an enemy. 

From heart of vfcry heart, great Hector welcome. 

Hect . I thanke thee moft imperious Agamemnon. 
Agam. My well-fam’d Lord of Troy, no lefle to you. 
Mene. Let me confirme my princely brothers greeting : 
You brace of warlike brothers .-welcome hecher. . 

Hell. Who muft we anfwer T 
*y£»e. The noble ijhlenelattt. 

Hect. O youmy Lord, by Man his gauntlet thankes, 
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